‘Acme Photo 


A Puzzle 
Copr., 1946, by Oskar Lebeck 
Who striped these lovely horses from nose down to the tail? 
Who took the two, and one so young, and put them into jail? 
Now if these two were zebras and living in the zoo, 


The puzzle would be answered. I think they are, do you? 
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C2 peautiful, sun-— 
sniny Ao , Marcella's 
father tooe ner and 
the Raggedys to the 
seashore for a ,sail—- 
boat trip. 


Gea, oo 
and fished toe a 


while--put ne Aten’ 
catch any 


Sre gave one 


to the Raggedus-—- 
but the OnL 


o Marcella 
fried some os 
pancakes for lunch: 


PRETENDED to Zot it. 
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her pancake.-. 


Wr Daddy | Daday ! 
Raggedy Ann. 
fell overboard .- 

THisEy} shell be 

Ry GZ DROWNED ! 


seglacratinnitee ane : 
Raggedy Ann wasn't 

rowning, put st 
Th 


Of all things! Tnere* 
RAGGEDY ANDY -- 
and he doesn't 
see me, 


Andy ' How 
did you é 
ever get 
‘way downs 
at the 
bottom 
the & 


somebody 
which way 
to the 


Se ey, 


gon. 


ne k 


T ingfien : ° a 

fought bravely => os * 

but the dragon wi Raggedy Andy got 

too big for him. a there just in time.- 
—— 


The Sea Dragon 
had never been 
priceed like that 

before ---He simply 
went craz 


E HIMSELF 


RCE INDEED! 


--But the fight 
DID make me 
rather 
warm ! 


--Ues-.- 
inte Sso-. 


tT dear Raggedys., 
orgetting ! wic 

T ever thank y 
enough for meee | 


Mil y me Off 


(Asnore 7 We-ell, to tell you the truth, I've 
) never beer ashore. 


Raggedys - 


Nine nee 


strawberries 


any minute. 


the sailboats 
are anchored... 
Yes I can 
Lg 


they climbe 
oO. tive’ SIVeTt.- 8 


tnhere’s the cove__ )D 3 
dead ahead 
around that “fe 

ag 


rocky point. 
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The Raggeays ! 
I see them ! 


Quicle, Daddy -. 
efore 


S2a-™m OSs 
they 
ips: and win week. 


One tine spring morning, Master 
Mouse packed a bag, put on his 
cap and set ort down the road 
looking ror fare and fortune 


He had gone perhaps a nile or 
two when he rher a trog."Hel/o, 
Master Mouse,” sald He rrog, 
where are you going ? 


Tim on my way ro farne and fortune, 
Iriend Frog, replied Master Mouse, 
and before triorittal!, I expect I 
shall be living a whole rew life.” 


‘But in tis arrection tes ory the 
swernp and pools of water, sald 
the trog, ‘surely you worn? tind 
tarne or fortune here.” 


Well laughed the rouse , To 7é// you 
the truth), Ive always wanted to hop 
around and swim like @ Irog.Wow 
I becarne as good af har as a 
trog, I would be farnous 


‘Lefs s€é you Op," said thé 
trog. “ther I car. tell if youd 
make @ good trog” SO the 

mouse hopped a little 


“Congratulations,” cried the frog, 
wher the rnouse had finished : 
hopping, "youll make a tine frog; 
and now ado you know what ?* 


‘No, what ?* 


*Answered the + 


mouse 


"Tl have a mind torun off 
and be a mouse; said the} 
frog, “it would be wonder - 
ful -a nice warm hore 


‘Plenty to eat, hé added, 
‘and a roof over my head, 
no worries about the 
weather, no Herons, 10 
nets, to bass to chase re. 


‘Good bye, Mouse, lint 
going to take your 
Place in the house* 
you left. And the 
trog was gone 


The mouse thought to tum 
self that the frog would 
make @ tunny-looking 
mouse - but he turned his 
attention to the water. 


‘My but its cold,” thought the mouse, 
but I might as well start right in 
being &@ frog” 50 he climbed ona 
Rg and prepared fo dive 


Bloob, said the rouse, 
Ws isnt as much fun 
as I thought--the water 
/s very Jeep” 


Le 


So the mouse swarr) over t Maybe T// Then a surprising. ting 
a litte round that showea).\ learn fo like the\ \ hagpered, the mound 
above ire water and he | \warer, shivered |\ shook a site anda tury: 
chinbed on top OF I. Master Mouse. | \ looking head appeared 


— Wl = 
Tt belonged 10 a turté arid the Tm nota mouse Ihe turtle looked 
fnounad was te turnles strel/ anymore, Ivé \\ surprised. Wellhe 
Why, Master Mouse,” exclaimed \\ decided to be\\ cried, if youre @ frog, 
Whe turtle, what are you aang OI09, Sa17 
out here (7) the water ?* the 1rriousé 


L177 (7) luck.” “Why ?° 
asked Master Mouse 


re Sh 


Bu? Ihe turtle was clumsy ard Master Mouse 
leaped thigh i the alr to orasp an) verhangiig 
cattall. Youre not fair!" Cried the turtlé,"Q ‘| 
trog cowlan't have aore thar.” 17 


Because I eat trogs!” 
hughied the turtle, 
and he stiatched ar ite 
mouse with his jaws. 


Just then a large heron came skimmins| My,imy/ exclaimed the heron, as 
aown to alight in te water: Tis he folded his wings, Whar are you 
trightened away the turtle but Master\\ doing out here in the marsh, Master | 
Mouse Aldn't know. which way fo,run!|| Molise ?” The mouse gu/ped | 


f| 


= is a7 . 
trog!” laughed the heron\\ “Climb on my back 


T-T came out here to, 


pracrice being a rrog, Why ost everyone eats trogs\| and Ii// show you 
sad the mouse yeeling why Lea Ss ?Why not be.|| how, offered the 
| a Mite frightened a heron-thats much ricer.”\.\ long-necked bird 


a J 


Away they sailed, just over Very well said the big bird, and hé zoorned 
the surtace of the mars. See \\ up into the blue sky. 1 forgot to say J ear 
how easy It is? asked the mice 100, 01d you know ?” He asked. Master 
heron. Higher, cried the dehotie\ Mouse aid riot arswer, he had rollen ort. 
mouse 1215 tly hygher.” 


faencloytye 


\ yw 


Wes 


7 carr? seetn ro tly, criea\ \ Ti/ be dashed to 
Master Mouse, tapping. \\ pleces!Oh how 

AIS Qr177§, TY WINGS loolish Fve been: 1 
areri? working @t all” \ \wish [were Just a) 
mouse and Not atreg. 


-o aheron! And with This. 
Master Mouse. plurvneled  \ 
strargtit into.@ rice sorr 

HOY SIOCR 


Just ther jhe car hopperea 


Meanwhile te trog had How goes one 
hopped merrily or tis way ger 1ns!ae a along ang the trog deciaéd 
10 the house where the mouse | \house? wonatred| | to. ase fun how fo ger 
had orice /1ved the 1r0g-Shaula | \ (7s1ae 

ting the bell or) 


ee es pes 


how J rrigtt get inside ?* 


“Good afternoon,” said the trog very 
Politely, 7 wart fo be armouse and 
live (risiaeé Sat louse-@o you ROW 


Why yes, answered the cat very 
DONTEly, 17 JOb 14.70 REEp 1r71ce 
our of the House-s0 you car) erver 


the house inside. je. I ear rice, 


You krOWw." 
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“Oh, don't eat me, cried the frog. 
Just at that moment the cat 
heard @ noise and turned 
quickly. I-l-uh-must go, said 
1 the car. 


And away he went-/looking quite scared 
~The frog was surprised seeing another 
animal trotting up, an animal larger 

than the car. 


Are you going to éat me too? asked | }Well, actually Im a Ana I want to 
the frog. Are you @ cot? The new frog,’ was the answer| | know how to get 
aritmal looked quite annoyed. Im. but Im going to be a | | into that house 
not a cat,” he said, Im a dog-whart | |mouse and live in a\\ right there, 

are you supposed to be?” hice, warm horne added the frog. 


Thats simple, replied See? Tjust bark and Wow Ii! go horne, said 
the dog, 1 just go about || scratch-and ther they // the dog, because [ 
and scratch on the adoor'|\ come and let you ih” How | \ dont live here. Good- 
[warderut! Thank you, said \\ bye. said the trog 

2 frog. 


The lady who /ived in the house Ohmy goodness, 
carne to the door when she our trrera, the r1rog. squealed the 
heard the scratching. That must’ \\" Kur-rock said trend | \lady. At thar 
be he Johnsons aog, she said fr0g. ihe frog leaped 


He had meart to leap over the lay This made the lady \ \-Jhe rninister was 
but he rusjudged the aistance and very uncornfortable,| \ passing by and 
landed in a surprising place, right: aso frigritened. heard the 
gown the bace of her rece “Help!” she cried. cornmorior. 


While fhe rinister was adjusting ris 
spectacles and putting bis hat back 

on fis head, Friend frog leaped Our 
and settled on the rar7’s head just 


‘Can l help you, Mrs. blaine? he asked) 
runing up tHe sidewale “The lrog-a 
barking trog-he oop-owp-00p-ger 
Fitn-he -yeoop !* sald Mrs. Blaine 

Se Sie ewe 


Lerore the fiat came gows. 21 


T aon? see a thing, Mrs Blaine -but Inside the hat, the frog was 
perhaps I could route him our getting hot so he jurnped straight 
with? (ny uinbrella ?’ Certairly hot up ir ihe ar ro. ger our into 

Mr. Hoskins, said Mrs. Blaine the qper?. 


‘Your hats getting away!” After a few hops | \--And aisappeared 
exclairned Mrs laine Thats tre trog got our \\ down the street 


very strangé, gasped Mr Hoskins an Under the 
aT - 


And n0 sooner was the|’ Worst of al] the cor 
mouse Our of the hay\\ cavgtt sight of the 
stack than he caugri| \ rouse 100. So Master 
sight of Ihe barnyard aa \ Mouse ert in a furry. 


Master Mouse 17 thé 17e@ar- 
tine crawled out of thé 
haystack. He was still pretly 

. frigiened 


The mousé scurried 
wader a high board 
Ternce arid Gastied 


0 the tol! grass of sight 


by the time the car 
reached the rence, 
ie mouse was out 


Master Mouse was glad 
10 reach @ farniliar side- 
wale. This lea 10 his own 
house 


Then going around @ corner, © 
whorn should the mouse bump 
into but triend frog hirmse/f 


‘Well, well, savd the frog, how are 
you eryoying being atrog? irs 

awl’ sad the rnouse, Tl! ber youre} 
glad you becarne @ (nouse 


77 


Wot a bit sata the Tre 
gelling back lorny 1) 2, sase, 
comtorrable marsh rig/i! away. 
J wouldn? be a rouse for anything. 


af 


en 


my sakes, laughed he m0use, WES 
toolish fellow. He alant know wher he 


was well off - Imagine warting to be 
@ 'r0g when he could be arnouse a 


by DAN NOONAN 


Egbert 
oe eal 


\ | Egbert Elephant 
And his trying to recall ? 


Well Egbert’s other troubles 
Were equally as small. 


For Egbert, 
though arugged lad, 
~ And with a lot of spunk, 


Could lift and handle objects 
With his most amazing trunk 


Efephant, 
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nd run as fast as others 
Or nearly quite as fast. 


And when it came to eating, 
He was very seldom last, 


But like other elephants 
With manners smooth 
ana nice, 


He had an all-abiding fear 
Of creatures known as 
vinwne ete vance: 


Wee Wiltie Winkie 


| Labs oe 


2 Willie > * , 
Kuns through 
the town, 4 
- . 
Upstairs — _ downstairs, 
in his night gown. 


Kapping at the windows. | Q 
Crying through th. lock P 


: Are the children in s 
+ their beds? id > | 
Gor now its 
oo a eight 
%, oclock!" 2) 


I Had a Little Pony 


Naa 4 


Ze 
g had a little pony—his name was Dapple Gray 
/ lent him to a lady to ride a mile away. 

She whipped him, she slashed him, 

She rode him through the mire. 

7 would not lend my pony now 

For all the lady's hire. 


Bea, Baa, Bloch, Sheep 


im baa, black sheep, 
Have you any ie 
wool? 


Ypssin yessir, 


Three bags full. 


ee 


One fr my master 


nd one for the 
little boy 

Who lives down 

the lane. 


imple Simon met a pieman, 
Going to the fair ~ 
Said Simple Simon 15 the 
pieman, 2 
. Let me taste your ware 
y >) ; 


Said the pieman to Simple Simon, 
Show me first your penny.” 


Said Simple Simon to the pieman, 
Yndeed, 1 havent ies 4 


"GS Jom, Tom, the Pipert 
Son 


Se Tom, the pipers son 
Stole a pig 
and “away he run. 


@ 


By, 


arber, barber 

shave a pig! 

How many hairs will 
make a wig? 

Cfour and twenty, 
thats enough 

Give the barber.a 

pinch of suulf 


The Men in the Wilderness 


ae man tn the wilderness 


asked me 
How many strawberries grew 
in the sea. 
JZ answered him as I thought 
good; 
As many red herring as grow 
in the wood. 


vay Snooks and Bessy Brooks were walking out one Sunday, 


ymnorrow will be Monday" 
ae ae 31 


Hichory, Dickory; Dock 


Hickory dickory, dock, 


vahes The mouse ran up th” 


NYicko ry, dickory, 


Dock! 


Bre Raggedys twice every day 
Brush their teeth to stop decay, 

Screw their faces in a frown 
Brushing rmadly up ana down. 


Bud no matter what their haste 
Using powder or toothpaste, 
After rinsing when theyre done 

Always put the caps back on. 


So never let your teeth get gray 

Brush therm so they wont decay, 
Twice aday ana let us say 
We ao it the Raggedy Way. 


The Giant’s 
Three Golden Hairs 


By W. J. ENRIGHT 
© enaionr 
_There was once a poor woman whose baby son was born 
lucky and it had been foretold that he would some day marry 
the king’s daughter. 

It happened one day that a stranger came to town and 
when he asked for the news, he was told of the lucky child 
and what his future was to be. The stranger was really the 
king in disguise and he was very angry. 

He went to the parents and offered a large sum for the 
boy and made many fine promises. They were sure, because 
of the prophecy, that nothing could go wrong with the baby 
so they gave him to the stranger. 

The wicked king placed the baby in a box and rode away 
with him. : 


The king was determined that the boy should never grow 


up to marry the princess. So, when he came to a deep river, 
he threw the box into it. 

But the box instead of sinking floated down the river 
until it came tothe mill, and the boy who worked there, 
drew it ashore thinking it might contain great treasure. 

But when he opened the box, there was the happy little 
baby boy. 

He carried the baby to the miller and his wife, and as they 
had no children, they were only too glad to take the baby 
and bring him up as their own. 

Some years afterward a terrific thunder storm forced the 
king to take refuge in the mill. Seeing a tall handsome lad 


there, he asked if he were the miller’s son. 


When the miller told him ‘how fifteen years before, the 
boy had been found in a box floating in the river, the king ; 
knew he was the one he had thrown there, and he asked that 
the boy be allowed to take a letter to the queen. 

The boy was told to get ready and the king wrote this letter 
to the queen. 

“The bearer of this message is to be killed and buried. 
See that it is done before my return.” 

The boy lost his way and when night came, found him- 
self.in the middle of a forest. He saw a light in the distance 
and went toward it until he came to a cottage. 

He entered and found an old woman alone by the fire. 
She was frightened and asked him what he was doing there. 

“Tam carrying a letter to the queen,” he replied, “and as 
T have lost my way, I wish to stay the night.” 

“This is a robbers’ house,’’’said the old woman, “and if 
they find you here, they will kill you.+ “Iam not afraid,” 
said the boy, “and am so tired that Tcan go no farther.” With 
that, he lay down and went to sleep. 

When the robbers came home, they asked angrily who the 
boy was and when the old woman told of the letter, they 
opened and read it. Bad as they were they could not help 
feeling sorry for the lad. 

So they tore up the king's letter and the captain wrote 
another in which he said that when the boy arrived, he 


3 


was to be married immediately to the princess. 

The next morning after a fine breakfast the robbers took 
the lad to a spot in sight of the castle and, wishing him luck, 
sent him on his way. 

Soon he was before the queen and when she had read the 
letter, she ordered a magnificent feast to be prepared. 

The very next day the princess was married to the lad and, 
as he was both handsome and well mannered, she was quite 
happy and content. 

_ When the king returned and saw that the prophecy had 
come true, he flew into a rage and took the queen to task 
for not obeying his orders. She showed him the letter and 
when he read it, he’ sent immediately for the boy. 

When the king asked the lad why he had brought another 
letter instead of the one he had given him, he replied “if it 
is not the same, then it must have been changed while I was 
asleep in the cottage in the forest.” 

“Well,” said the king, “you shallynot have my daughter 
until you fetch me three golden hairs from the head ofthe 
fiery giant.” 

“You shall have them,” said the lad, “I am not afraid of 
the fiery giant.” 

So, he set off on his journey and in the first town he was 
stopped by the watchman who asked what his trade was and 

how much he knew. 


longer supplies us even with water.” 

“Wait until I return and ‘you shall surely know,” said 
the lad. 

In the next large town; he-was again stopped by the watch- 
man who asked him what his trade was and how much he 
knew. 

“I know everything,” he replied. 
“Then why is it that this tree that always bore golden 


apples has not so much as a leaf nowadays.”’ 

“Wait until I return and you shall surely know,” replied 
the lad, 

He continued his journey and_at the river he found a 
ferryman who asked what his trade was and how much he 
knew. 

“I know everything,” he answered. 

“Then tell me how I can freé myself from forever ferry- 
ing people across this stream.” , 

“Wait until I return and you shall surely know,” he said, 
and stepping ashore he trudged on to the giant's house. 

When he entered the fiery giant's house, only the old 
grandmother was there and to his surprise she was quite a 
nice old lady. 

“What do you want here?” she asked. 

“I would like three golden hairs from the giant's head,” 


he answered, “And if I do 


ot get them I will lose the prin- 


“The giant will kill you if he finds you here,” she said, 
“but I will do what I can to help you.” So she changed him 
into an ant. “There are three things I should like to know,” 
he said and told of the dry fountain, the golden apple tree 
and the poor ferryman. : 

“Those are difficult problems,” she said, “but listen to 
what the giant says when I pull out the golden hairs.” 

The old woman hid the ant in the folds of her dress but, 
when the fiery giant came home, he no sooner entered the 
door than he thundered, “I smell human flesh! There is 
something wrong here.” . 

~The giant searched in every nook and corner and his 
grandmother followed him around scolding. “I have just 
made the house tidy,” she said, “and now you are upsetting 
the whole place with your silly fancies. Come now and eat 
your supper!” 

When he had eaten, he was tired and sleepy so he laid his 
head in his grandmother's lap and was soon snoring. Then 
the old lady picked a golden hair and plucked it out. 

“Oh!” screamed the giant, “what are you doing?” 

“Thad a bad dream and in my fright I pulled your hair,” 
she said. “I dreamt of a wonderful fountain in a market place 
that had suddenly stopped flowing. What do you suppose 
did that?” 

“Why there's a great toad sitting beneath it,’ 


ry ' K $ Na 
Enea 


e killed, the fountain would flow as 


nd if it wer 
before.” He then put his head down again and was soon fast 
asleep. 

When the giant was snoring soundly, the grandmother 
plucked another, hair. The giant gave/a great start and 
roared. “Well! dreaming again I suppose, what was it this 
time?” 


“I dreamt ol a wonderful apple tree that once bore golden 


apples but which now hasn't even a leaf. What do you sup- 
pose did that?” 

“Oh, only a mouse gnawing at the roots. If it were killed, 
it would bear again. If you awaken me again, I'll box your 
ears.” bs 

But, no sooner was he asleep than she plucked the third 
hair and the giant jumped up with a great yell and would 
have punished her but she told him the dream she had had- 
of the poor old ferryman. 

* “He is forced to ferry ‘people back ‘and forth day and 
night,” she sobbed, ‘and no one comes to release him.” 

“Huh!” said the giant, “all he has to do is place the oar in 
the hands of some one else and the newcomer will have to 
be ferryman.” ; 


‘The giant was not disturbed during the rest of the night 


and as.soon as he had left the house in the morning, the 


grandmother changed the ant into the lad again, gave him 
the three golden h and bade him goodbye. 


7+ i T 


fe se iw. 
When the ferryman asked for his answer he told him to 
carry him over first and then’said, “‘all you need do is place 


the oar in the hand of the next one that comes to be ferried 
ever.” 


When he came to thé town with the golden apple tree 
and the watchman asked for his answer, he said, “kill the 
mouse ‘gnawing at the root.” The watchman thanked him 
and gave him a donkey laden with gold. 

Then he went to the town with the dry fountain and when 


the watchman asked for his answer he replied, "kill the great 


toad beneath the fountain.” 


The watchman thanked him and also gave him a donkey 
laden with gold. 


At length, the lad reached home and was greeted lovingly 
by his wife. 

He gave the three golden hairs to the king but when the 
greedy man saw the donkeys laden with gold, he wanted to 
know if he could get some too. . 


“Certainly,” said the lad, “as much as you please. There 


is a ferryman by the river who will row you across to the won- 
derful place and you can fill your packs there.” So, away 
hurried the king. : 


He came to the river and ordered the ferryman to carry 


him over but when they reached the other side the ferry- 


man put the oar in the king's hand and ran away, and there 


16 FRED FCC HAVE YOU KNOW, 


UITE GROWN-UP IF 2ATHES LOW, 


AND AS A PERSONALITY I'M VERY GLAD THAT IAM ME. 


42 NOW YO// ARE SLIM AND BUILT FOR SPEED 


Dachshund = 


by DAN NOONAN 


MY BIG ADVANTAGE 


Roses are red ana violets are blue, 
The rest of the colors ave up to you ; 
Céme sharpen your crayons everyone 
Let’ see the picture most cleverly done . 

There wont be a prize, but it will be fine 
To say when youre finished- 
the best job is mine. 


t's SUNDAY AFTER- SS VN WIN 
; NOON AND Bity 4 \\\Ws 
AND BONNY ARE ON DY 


AN OUTING. 


Zr 


Look at 


that Gee Billy | lent wt beautiful? 
BEAUTIFUL flower ! REGEN eR E Pettey 


uiant it Make 0 WONDERFUL 
ome for somebody 7 y 


\ 

Somebody “fe! Maybe this 

Lanain on lily to 
it how! Lf occupied | 


GOSH { He (on, Billy! That was 
ate $e ne ce The_poor, 


Dia I hear, onyee ay 

complain 

are SUPPOSED °F eat 
flies. Aren't tney? 


You had better not 


Say, you look lize a 
or youll be sorry! 


couble of flies 
yourselves } 


AUL right. No ard 
feelin Age nove 
wan WEIL, 50 Tong 


We are B&ES/! S| Bees huh? Ovay 


Don't you try and& oxay! cant a 
e0t us. went 3f Petbw Fake a 
a! mistake 7 


HEY! Stop | 
i that!! 


y 'Tam sogeed! 
hat 


Tcant take off. 
My wings are wi 


a 


UP, IT 

NOW ALMOST 
COMPLETELY. 
DARK INSIDE 
THE FLOWER. 


= a 
Where are we? 
What's Aappened ? 


Oh, 
We'r 
ed! We 


Dont cry, Bonny . 
PLEASE ont cry! 


o~ an 
CACTI SRS 
Meanwhile, as the sun was going do 
gate of the beehive was about to be 


Officer of the guards. jf . | Bookkeeper of the / 
t ers the @ gates, nas everybodt 


Close the gates! 
Guards! Man 
your stations! 


Soon everyone in the beehive slept 
peacefully. Only the guards kept oyoe. 


Boor BILLY AND BONNY DID NOT SL! 
A WINK ALL NIGHT ~ 


Billy, well never 
jet Out of 


“eoW) 
eat —, 
Bear morning both were certain that | 


@ | they would never see thetr home again. 


yt a the morning sun, peeped over the edge of the pond and kissed the closed 


£adS of the water lilies, a miracle happened! All the lilies suddenly 
A = = ie 


Opened their vetale to greet. the rising sun, 
- oa 


on \\W/Z 
mS 


Bonn 
ony 


& 5) 


If we hurry. 
we'll bain time But 
for school! 


HE ALWAYS 
GETS INTO SOME| 


= ADVENTURE. 


WASN'T He 
a | FAULT. 
IT WA ALL 
BECAUSE OF 
THE NASTY 
OLD FROG, 
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Two Baby Pandas 


Copyright, 1946, Oskar Lebeck 


Two baby pandas were born in the zoo; 
One of them is mine and one is meant for you. 
But they are very young and need their mother’s care, 


So let us both be generous and let us leave them there. 


A year’s subscription to thie new monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 
ANDY magazine is a wonderful gift for a child. 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 
the Raggedys’ good manners feature 
a fairy tale ” 
a poem 
a color up page 
a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon story 
and an animal photograph. 


With the exception of the fairy tale, ahi story is new and original and illustrated 
with a multitude of delightful pictures. 


NG CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N.Y. 


Dept. 9RA 
PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN-+ ANDY to: 
NAME AGE___. 
STREET AND NUMBER 
CITY. STATE 
O $1.75 for Two Years 0 $1.00 for One Year 
Canadian 0 $1.00 for One Year Foreign 0 $2.00 for One Year 
DONOR 


ADDRESS 


| 
| 


